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THE LIFE-WRECK.
TuEADING the nllevways dark and damp,
Hy the fllckering Hght of the feeblo lamp,
Broaking the tlght with hior ghostly teamp,
Hhe tolters nlong=-alone, nlone,
From hinvel ta hovel, from strost (o stivey,
Fhe pleits hor passago icongh iin and stoot )
With mota felend in the world 1o groet,
Sota boamot to woar, or B tiorsel to ent,
Not n apeek of carth to call hor own,

Waonrlng Wer life ot day by day,
Throwing hor pricoless soul away,
Hhunuing for vory shintoe the roy
OF the snn of Henven, the glorious sta !
Weary of 1fs, and afeald (o dis,
Afrild of the earily, and aftald of the sky,
Afenld of the light, ahe knows not why,
Hhe woos the pight as she heaves o wigh
And thinks of o roos that is slmudt run,

Phinntom of W and beanty fled,

Bhndaows anlthing the guiel and ded

1 kenow her before her woul was wed
To the demon of Jmtred and dospair;

1 knew her a happy, thonghitless ehili,

When ghe prnttled and bughod, nud leaped pod

wmlled,

When her heaet was pure aod her apleita wild,

And all bor tronbies as Hglt s nir,

1 knew her ngaln, in wamnanhonsd,
When bor Beauty and wit no henret withistood—
Grand aud lovely, yet gentle ol good—
Adnnrisd ool Joved by the wise il groml—
Perfect o all thnt grondenr londs
To nntive beaaty--in all that sends
The erowning geu of i cliuster of frionds,
A gueet (o soul aod o guoen o stste,

T know Lor now=yel T lonow hier not !
Where nlil hut pradse from the senselons sot,
Where all that bs pure is sparned, forgot,
I nothing koow but s holy dread,
Bl in mlsery sl dlsgraee,
The exoof man no more can tiace,
1o that shattered foruy nol shitvered fues,
A single manrk oF Lieir aneivnd griog=
The Aguro Is there;, ot the womann s dead §

Bhades of Immaculate woinan! wien
Bhall the eurde of God eome down on ton
For woman's wirotigs? for ot (il then

Bhail ho atone for thy nameloss woo,
When thy oppressor, unbonsed, anfid,
Bhnll stalk the eurth in terror and dygadd,
Hon nrontand 1l ead
To stibg the wrotol w rhe troad,
T in uppeconost el b ko Dis bed

Ho may piy o part of the delit le owos,

WIDOW GREY'S LODGER.

Craine Gray had been sitting by the
little window of her own small room,
stitching and looking out by turns, and
sighing rather dolefully ot times for
very dulness; for she was but young,
and fond of plensure as any girl could
be, and such a quict, un-eventful life
was wearisomo. More especinlly that,
one week before, she had eseaped from
it and spent three days In a whirl of
gayety with a city aunt, whose New
York home seemed very splendid to
poor Claire, who was now working in
her small bed-room, with no further
prospect of jollification.

“It's dreadful,” thought Claire; “ so
mueh pinching, and contriving, and
stupldity. T don't wonder ma is #0
doleful ; I faney I begin to look exactly
like her—poor dear !

fairy tules and cottage maldens and
handsome yoang prinees ngnin,

And Mrs, Sorngy had Just sald, ‘' Bet
your cap for Mim when he docs com,
Clnire,” wheh lo! a knocking at the
door,

“Home beggar," sald Mrs. CGrey;
‘*and though we may not have a erust
to-morrow, we have one to give to-day."

And Claire opened the frontdoor. No
beggnr stood without, but a tall gentle-
mun, in & gray travelling cloak, who, in
thesemi-darkness, took off his hat,

‘' Mrs, Groy resldes hero 1"

" Y!ﬂ. sir"

“Your bill attracted my attention,”

“Stop in, sie—1"11 éall manima."

Bhowing him ioto the little parlor,
she ran out lnto the dining-roem, her
eyea wide open with sstoalshment.

“ Mamma—actunlly » gentleman who
has seen the bill 1"

Mrs. Grey arogs, and Claire, who
knew another lodger and boarder had
lung been wanted, could not restrain a
simile.

she waited until the explanation of
liow the Groys fell from their estate was
probably over; and then went into the
parlor,

A difficulty had just arisen—references
were desired, and the stranger had none
to give,

I am a stranger here,' hesald—* no
one knows me; how ia it possible—"

And he looked down to the earpet,

Clalre looked at him. His fignre was
good, his fentures bold and manly, but
they were marked deeply by small-pox.
Muny would have called him ugly ; but
lifting his eyes, he revealed at once his
greatest charm, aod a fact which had
begun to force itself on Claire’s mind,
The moment those luminous orls met
hers, she gave u little ery.

“Oh! 1 did not know you before.
Mamuma, this is the gentleman who was
s0 kind about my baggage at the mil-
way station, References! oh, mamma,
such kindness is & reference In itself}”

And in this odd way it was settled,
and thisnew boarder came among them,

Those qulet women felt in his pres-
ence a new sense of life and strength.
Somebody with a man’s volee and a
man’s form was a blessing beneath that
roof,

To Claire the new lodger was more
than to the rest, From the first he had
shown her those thoughtful attentions
a woman s so fond of. From the first
he had awakened in her a conselousness
that the young falry-tale prince, with
lavish gifts of gold and gems, might not
satisfy the cottage malden; that a
man’s mind and a man'’s great heart wos
worth far more than aught that wealth
coiild buy, and that to be loved by one
mighty of intellect nnd rich of soul was
better than to be a gueen.

It was not exactly a pleasant pros-
pect. Mrs. Groy having been n widow |
for fifteen years, and all that time lu‘
the most narrow of steaitencd circum-
stances, had tarned into a statue of woe,
and was never seen without o wrinkle |
ou her brow, n tear in her eyve, and al
handkerchief i her hund. So Clure |
put down her work and peeped into the
Bglass,

There she saw no gallow vizage, hut a
wondrously lovely young face of eight-
een, with dimpled cheeks, all roses,
blue eyes and black lashes. About her
head & mass of golden curls danced and
glittered, and bLrow and throat, and
dainty lip and taper walst, were each
a heart-snare,

Poor ma had not a relic of dimples or
rosed, but was a melancholy pale brown
from the erown of her head to her bluck
crape collar,

“ 1 don't look ke ma,' sald Claire ;
Y“hut I feel as if I did, Oh, dear!
it's dreadful to e poor.”

She sat down to her stitehing again
and watched the great empty house
opposite, where a boy lover of hers,
when she wnga baby, had opes dwelt,
and the great oreliied and wintry lawn
Iying desolaie; Hstening to an upper
shutter Blowing to and fro with an jrri-
tuting iron clank, and the branches of
the trees whirl against the house and
ruttle on the roof,

SO thought Clalre, Y how T wish
some king's son would come woolng me,
as they used the poor maidens in fuiry
tales, and make me 4 gueen with robes
of velvet nnd cloth of gold, in & land
where sugar-plutns grow upon the trees !
Holgho ! my little sswectheart Is alimost
on rich as o fairy-tale king now. 1
wonder Robert Balll never thinksof his
howe,"

Then bending over her work, she
stitehed for dear Hile,

The windy Mareh day drew toan end.
The sun went down in the lead-colored
sky without a pretence of sunset, and
an unplessant evening drizzla came on
e though day had parted from Hght
& i, and olght were erying over it,

When it was too dark (o see, Claire
put away her work and went down to
the parlor where Mrs, Grey was sotting
the table, und their only boarder, Mrs,
Boeraggs, walting with bunger in her
eyes,

They sat down together, and began
talking of Claire's visit, and of Auwnt
Mungen's grandeur, and of the kind
gentleman at the station who saved
Claire's boaggage from being spirited
awny, and of the Colonel’s elpty house
oppusite, and why Robert Dalil' did not
come back to live there,

Phe families were intimate in our
prosperous days" sighed Mrs. Grey,
with the handkerehiof at her cyes again,

Often, and often, in the long, eold
evenings, when they sat around the fire
in theie little parlor, Claire would life
hereyes, and sea those of the new board-
er fixed upon her with a look no man
hul ever given her before; and then
hor girl's heart would beat faster, and
i Hlush come ifnto her cheek, and she
would wonder at herself; for this was
not the king's son of the fuiry tale who
was to woo her.  And yet—

Clsire pever finished hor sontence, for
it I3 not often thata young girl will own
to herself thatshe is in love. Now and
then, she started broad awake in the
night and lay upon her pillow, flushed
scarlet avert inthe darkness, from think-
ing how strange and wrong 1t was to
think so much of any one who had not
yet ' sald anything' to her.

And then she would remember glun-
ces stronger than words, and feel that
(#lbert Brown had “sald something”
with his eyes,

How little she really knew of him!
how little girls genernlly know of their
lovers! ‘That he was poor—that his strug-
gles for prosperity had been unavalling—
thut in the battle of life he had so far

| been worsted—she elthor guessed or

hadd been told, she hardly knew which.
What he had hoped—what path up the
hill Diffieulty he had chosen—she never
asked, DButin her heart had crept the
wish to walk it with him handin hand.
And she, to whom poverty had seemed
<0 torrible n destiny, would not have
shrupk from sharing another’s. But he
never ssked her ; he only looked and
sighed,

saying, quietly, ** [ shall not go,"
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*Clalre," said the musical voiee, 1
brought you here to say good-by. I
must leave you to-morrow,"

“Leaveus!” Claire turned cold from
the heart out. “ Leave us! Whers are
you golng "

“To seek my fortune, You know I
R very poor, do you not 2

‘1 have guessed it."

““And so of course I must go else-
where. But it is hard to leave you,
The little cottage is the dearest place on
earth to me,”

Claire shivered, For the first time
she understood what life would be with-
out him. She forced herself to say,
“When shall we see you again ' and
then stood mute,

His answer came slowly :

' It is for you to declde, Claire, You
may say, ' Go furever,’ or * Come back to
me,' "

She looked down and trembled.
had no volee to answer,
again:

“Claire, T wonder whether s poor
man, who has no personal attractions,
no wealth or fame to give, has o right
to tell that. You only know whether
he is not quite mad when he also says,
‘Can you love me?' Yet, I cannot go
awny lenving the first untold, the last
unasked. Darling Claire, will you say,
' Go forever,” or * Return some day to
claim me?'

And listening to a faint whisper, Gil-
bert heard, “I ecannot say go,” and
clasped her to his heart,

Oh, It was & happy, yet a bitter mo-
ment! She folt herselfl beloved, and
ahe folt that she was at the same time to
part from her best beloved. Sho clung
to him, and exclalmed, *Stay. After
this stay ! T conld have borne it before ;
and now—not now !"

But after awhile, with her head upon
his breast, she listened as he told her—
what she knew already—hls duty as a
man,

“I go to bulld a nest for my bird,"
he sald; * I must try to wia a home for
my wife, The poorest, the humblest,
will be sweet to me If she does not fear
to share it. Loes poverty affright you,
dearest "

And she answered, * Not if shared
with you, It used to once, Gilbert,”

They walked together after that for a
long, long while ; and when they part-
ed Claire knew that they would not
meet sgaln for many days, The battle
would be long—she knew enough to
know that. And she sighed as shosaid,
“ Write often, Ciilbert,"”

He wns golng with the early dawn.
Ie told her that, as he kissod her: and
she must tell her mother all, and thank
her. And Claire crept up to her room,
bappy, yot sad—anxious, yet overjoyed.

Ob, It keemed s0 hard that poverty |
should part then ; yet heloved her—he |
loved Ler !

Then she thought of him, lonely and
almost penuiless among strangers ; and
kneeling by her trunk took forth
her little hourd of silver, saved shil-
ling by shilling for the new dress,
and folded it in a paper, with some has-
tily written lines, and creeping up-stairs
on tip-toe, found outside his door the
little black valise, und slipped the treas-
urein, und re-lovked it, and sped away
like u guilty thing.

What did she care for a silk dress? or
for the grand party whore she had
thought to wear it? or for anything but
Glibert, and parted from him?

She lay awake long hours; but drop-

ped to sleep at last, despite herself, s
that in the early dawn she heard no
elosing door or departing step,
The next day wus & dreary one, and
tears blinded the blue eyes as they bent
over the weary work. There seemed so
littlo left, now Gilbert was gone.

Yet perhaps those hours were the
most blessed of her life. In her great
love she had learned to live for another.
Not a word she sald to her mother—not
n word to nny one, but stitched and
thought, until, with the twilight, her
work was folded by, and over the tea-
tuble the widow talked of what they
were to wear wt that wonderful party,
and then Clarie startlod her mother by

Bhe
e spoke

“Not go? Surely and certainly the

child has tnken leave of hor senses !

Claire fult sorry to nnnoy her mother ;
but to dance and make merry, with
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Gilbert firat broke allence,

*You did not go to this groat merry-
making at the Hall. I thought you
were sure to."

“T had not the heart to go,"

“ But you will go with me?"

“'With yout"
“Yes, 1know Robert Balff well, 1
was at college with him alrond, 1 am

sure he expects me, Claire, you will go,
I know."

“You never told me you knew him,”
said Claire,

"I have many things to tell you yet,"
he naswered, with a peculiar smile,
She left him then, and going to her
own room, donned s white dress—pretiy
and soft, but far from new—twined some
bright flowers In her halr, and was ron-
dy. Then, taking his arm, they went
toward the Hall togethor,

1t was aglow with lights; music stole
forth upon the air. In the great dreaw-
Ing-rooms gueses were already dancing,

They paused among them, watching
the dancers, Claire fecling very happy,

' Should you know Robert Balif " he
nsked, .

" No‘“

“1do, Guess which Is he.
this room."”

8o Cluire polnted out the tallest and
best looking, one after another, until
Gilbert anid, **You choose the handsom-
est; ho may be among the ugly oncs.”

And Claire, puszled, peered out, but
fuiled to find the man her boy sweet-
heart had grown into,

At last they left the rooms and went
out upon the broad baleony.

“Your Hobert Dalff will make me
Jjealous yot,' said Gilbert,

¥'et slneo you are so deeply interest-
ed in him, I will tell you somothing
about him, I know him well. Iois
an odd creature, Claire; ay, and he is
ugly, too—not one bit handsome, What
uy you to thut 2"

“1 don't know,
good ¥

“&8o so—an ordipary mortal, You
know he spent his youth in Germany."

L Y(!!."

It was not a very happy one. His
mother was doad; his futher wins not
fond of him; he had no home ties,
Heaven's mercy only kept him from o
life of riot and debauch, New¢to that,
the memory of n girl, grown w woman-
hood now, of whom, as boy and man,
he had always dreampt as his wife. e
had often told me of her—her namoe was
Claire. 8o, hearing of his father's death,
and coming home to take possession of
his father's estate, this lonely rich man
said to himself, * If she be what I be-
lieve, I must woo and win her;' and
sitld itso often that a doubt arose, horn
of the very hope. Being poor, she might
wed him (as other girls have wed), for
money, not for love., For he was not
handsome, Iis face was searred like
wine, and women, he said, think much
of beauty. Then, coming to his native

ITe is in

Tell me more, is he

fered her some courtesy, ns a stranger
might, and so spoke to her. After that
he felt that unless he won her, his wealth
wis worthless, But he kept his resolve,
and telling no one who he was, eame to

strunger, nothing more, and dweit be-
neath her roof for weeks; not Nobert
Balfl, the Colonel’s wealthy heir, but a
struggling man, with only a fond love
to offer her. Yet, 50 he won her. Oh,
darling, forglve me this deception, So
woolng snd winning you, I have bLeen
happier than any king, and there cun
come only one happier day to me—that
on which you stand beside me, mistress
of this old Hall—my own, my cherish-
od, my best beloved wife!”

So the tale was told, leaving Claire in

ull o dream,

But that she forgave him was certaln,
since on a certain day not long thereaf-
ter the village church wus open, and
whoso entered might have seen Clalre
Urey and Robert Balff kneeling togoth-
erat thealtar, with bridesmaids in white
muslin, and sproce groomsmen ronged
around, And Mrs, Grey, in a perfoet
luxury of tears ot the fultilment of Lier

dearest wishes, made an exceedingly in-

teresting plicture,

@

AN HONORABLE ENEMY.

place, he hid his name and saw her, of- |

the door one windy March night, n poor |

strange bewilderment, us though it wero |

PRICE  FIVE CENTS,

ST all right, Inds ! sakd the ecap-
talng the nolse was s bird's, and [ don't
see how any sensible man eonld have
mistaken it for a humnn being®s.!

HGinneing toward Warrin, T notieed
that he was strangely agitated; he
flushed and paled by torns, and thore
wis in his oye an expression that 1 had
never seen thero bafire.

' When the eaptain gave the word of
dismisand, I pereaived—for 1 was watel-
ing il elosely—that he lingored as I
anxious, yet for some reason not Jaring
to speak.

“Finntly ho walked forward ; 1 join-
ed him, touching his shoulder,

“EWhat is the matter, my lad @
inquiral,

e started, anid turned a4 white in
the face ns a pow tapsail,

* Then, drawing moe aside, he said, in
i whispor:

UL don't mind telling you, but 1
hardly eare (o speak Lo the rest aboul it ;
for they would oniy ridicule meo, and
sy that 1 was trying to play off a jest
on them,  Will you promise not to be-
tray mo?"

“Igavetho promise,and hecontinued :

“CYou remember my dream of last
nlght 2

Y4 Yo bt what connection —

HThe person who fell overboard,! he
interrupted, * was one of my chums,!

SEBut no person fwlly the ery heard
wis a hird’s, that has been almost prov-
wl; besides all haods came aft when
they wore enlled,

e ol the sallors who shippod
in the vessal 3 but there was a wan eone
{tealed In the hold of the wvessel, un-

known toany of the crew but myself.’
S Tmpossiblo )

BRITISH BOVEREIGNS.

Furer William the Narmiu

Menry, 8
Then i n.
Mext Honry, the thilnd;
EAwandy, ane, two, and thede '
Al agnin aftor Richnrnd
Thren Henrys we soe,

Two Bdwands, thirm Rlohard,
1 rlghtly I guaess;

Two Honevs, slxth Bdwand,
Quien Mary, Quecn Poas
Then Inmile, the Seotelimnn,
Then Charles whom they slow,
Yot rovolved after Comwall
Anotlir Chinelne
Noxt Janies, the

aid,
» Uhupoae ¢
Iy iond nry

Ll piast,
i,
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STOWING A MUTINEER,
DY ROGER STANBUCK.
My friend Hinton often relates the
fullowing story ¢

“\While our ship, the Condor, wus
lying in the harbor of Valparaiso, we |
heard that Guy Locke, n mutineer, had |
edeaped from the enlabosse, and that a
hundred dollars were offered for his ap-
prehension, When we sailed, two weeks
Inter, the mut ineer had not been discov-
ered § in fuct, there were muny who be-
lieved that he had quitted the Lnrbor in
a little schooner which had sailed on tho
night of his escape.

“About oo month after, on a dark,
stormy night, while we wore rolling
along through the Poelfle, wo heard a
strunge cry procesding from the fore-
castle, and rushing from under iho
roundhonse, where [ had been stationed,
we met one of the watel, who hind
jumped from his bunk and comenp, | 0 IPsaficty he was in the forehold.
half frightened out of his wits by o bud [T have continued to visit him onee
dream, in which, according to his own |UVery doy siuce I stowed him, in order
story, ho saw his ghost sitting wsteide |80 corry bim o supply of food, This
the main-yard, and pointing into the | morning I seacched for him in vain, ko
ae. I foct confident that it was he whose ery

“ [o thought he then walked to the | ¥ou heard last night; be who fell into
rail and looked into the water, where, | the sca,’
sure enough, he behold his chum—u | ** " Who was the person ??
voung sailor by the name of lhrry| UHIE was Guy Lovke, the mutineer.
Clyde—=lying upon his buek, with elosed | He swam to the ship whilo you were all
aves and pale face, Then there was o | wshore on liberty, and eonfrontosd me
Toud ngise and he pwoke, while T sat in the forecastle mending

“Woeall anited in ealline him a ‘su- l?\j’]ili'kﬂt. I had known him before.
perstitious goose'—not & man among us | He had once saved my 1ife; so I con-
who had not at somo period of Lis life | sented to stow him away, He was a
had a worss dream than the one relatod, [Bative of tho West, and could not bear

HEAWhit do you expoct i to huppen |confinement,  Henee, in spite of my
on account of your desan, that you | femoustranees, he would often come up
| aloulil be so feightened 2 lnguired one. | fon e hold on dark nights, to sleep

Wi Either my own death, or that of (1o the top, In order to eatch 8 mouthful
ane of my chums,’ wis the sojomuy re- [of freshoale, as he expressed it
SpHISL, A few days after Warren had mado

SOF courae wo seoutod this idea. It | Dis confussion we spoke n vessel, which
was not at all to our taste, as almost | Wi anchored not far from us, while we
every man arong the erew aften deenm- | lay intheharborof Valpoaeaizo, Uhrongh
ed of hisown death.  Wirron, however, | his tenmpet the eaptain now Joformed
shoule his head, and sald he folt quite | us that he had plekeéd up, on the doy
cerlnln that lis dream would come true, | before, the bidy of the mutineer, Guy
or that something would huappen to pnt | Locke,
bim strongly in mind of it, i nd | Among all the members of the Og-
trembling he then retusned to the fore- | dors eroyw, except Wirren aimd mysnlf
ciastle,  The sews geain drove nsalt, and | the tidings ereated much astonishent.
we zoon forgot our shiprante wd Ml |
dream. The vessel was now rolling | INFLUENCE OF NEWSPAPERS,
fearfully, and burying at intervals both | Oceastoxanny an Individual says to
rlls, and shipplog great torrenta of (us, “Times are so hard withme, ©most
water thul must have swamped the | stop my paper,” or, as b some istinees,
eraft had wo not battened down the My wite thinks we can dispenso with
hutehies amd closed the companionway. | the paper now, and [ must stop,*

l
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ward the maiu rigging, I thought 1'u-e-h---iv,\p--:m-,\\'llhunl thilukinguf the
could diseover through the darkness the | actunl waste of money for many hings
cutlines of & human fligure going alolt, |drnk, eaten, smoked, or rh-'\\‘n:l. wlilch
Soun, however, I loat sight of I, aind foan do the systenn no gomd, but rather
bidf fanceying that my iaw-iostion had | hare, The newspapir can or showld e
deceived me, L movedinte the walst ] ppmveded o by oetif o vevory huusehotd;
scanned the maln shirowds, Nosien of e imparts nselul Information; it fur-
any person wis viaible, 1 monntod 85 | pishes splijects for thonght amd
[high as the top, anid peered over the | verdntion ¢ Pese s mcluernn o sovial Intor-
ashres bat Lsaw nothing except o pleco | copgrso 3 it mukes ne
of cnvias-—an old msiartogsall, which 'sgeloty. o I HeWspALIer
lid Been steipped fronthe yurd o the one mibshit os well be out of the world 3
ey ious duy. | hoe hooornpiss a e it Il.llnul_\' HEAL hen hie

# Now, fegling quite sure that I had | vges Into gocloty, and hear others Ltk
been deeslved, L jolned my shipmates, | about current u"-'--:ll-i undd disenss e
avoiding ail mention of the vislon by | (ions of peneral o loct] Interest, he can
returning evasive answers 1 thelr guess | take no part in Uie=e things besuse he
tious, is not posted up, not having rewl the

“Suddenly wa all heard a wilid, plore- | papers,  And In the fuaily olrele what
|ing ery, aud gome of the wen doclurad gy jufluence the news; .I.‘[»n r huas
| thut they saw snmeothing drop from aloft | ohildeen read 1t and gadu in knowledgze
| {from the main) into the soa, [1t serves to oceupy thelr lobsure honrs,

“We rushed to the rail and pdered | by eep them from feivolons pmusemoents,
through the darkness, but ecould 860 | 4od sives attenction to lone, Surely,
nothing except the angry rushing wat-14y0, no wise parent would eonse e to

vl members of
It

AT

“Swldenly, chaneing to glanee to- | it is, stop the papor the fest thing us o

the|

fonnd theré in groat nombers, and
which the eaptain in his diaty says,
“Went roaring abont the woods ke
wild cattle,’ were thelr main depend-
ence fur food,

After remaining in this place for morn
[than o year some of the moen beeame
discontented and mutinous, giving the
oaptain a great deal of trouble. 1o at
lengeth ndopted the plan of teaching
sehingl in the evening, reading prayers,
and reading and expounding the Serip-
tures to thoe best of his ability, 1=
fornd this plan to work admirably.
The men beeame much interestod in the
Bible readings, and nine of them whoe
wore unable to rend learnod every part.
{ S0 mueh,” remarks the eaptain in his
L dliary, * for moral stunsion.” At lust tho
!1';|p1u|n determined to leave the island.
| The nearest land was New Zoaland, four
hondred miles off, and thelr ouly craft
was n little dingy in which they had
eseaped from the wreek, Thoro was
extromn peril in crossing such a troct
of stormy ocean in such o boat, but he
had grown almost desperate,  He and
hig men ralsed the sides of the boat, and
did what else they conld tu it her for
sca.  Only two, beside the enptain, con-
senied to go in her, and they set off,
They reached New Zealand in safety,
whore they at onee chartered a eraft and
returned for thelr comrades, whom they
found mnd brought away.

—_————-————

A MODEL TEMPERANCE HOUSBE.

A Fuw years ngo, when the Maine
| Liguor Law was In full force in Ver-
mont, Judge C—-; of , WAS OB
Journey, Hestopped at atavern in the
town of ——— for thenight. After sup-
| per the Judge asked the worthy land-
lord for *a gluss of gin." The landlord
[uaid ** he wis sorrey b could not accomo-
| dste him, I win obliged by the law to
| Keep o temperance house,'”
| Tt waa bate, so the Judge could not go
on thint night, but told the landlosd he
would leave carly the next moralng,
before braakiust, * Very well; T will
carry your vulise and show you to yvour
[room, The Judge was taken to a fine
roomt 3 the landiord said, * I hope you
will be comnfortable.”

There wus an open stove in the room,
where Judge C—— found a bottle of
'brandy. e then went to his wash-
lstand aud opened Ly Le found o bottle
of gin, water, glussios, ete, Tha Judge
then went to s cuphourd, and there was
a bottle of old Dourbon. The Judge,
alter helping himself, went down and
told the landiord he would not leavo
early.

After breakfast the next morning
Judge C——— paidl his bill, and said to
the landiond, * 1 have beon n great op-
Lposer of ‘temperance houses,! and ul-
| wavs refused to stop atone, but Ilike tha
| hang of yours, and will call whenever I
tome this way.”

The lundlord said * I'm sorry 1 could

not let you have souie gin lust evening;

| et Ahee Lo B= 50 stetet, and my melgh-

| bors keep close watch, so T am obligoed
[ to Keep ot temperance house,’ !

| . e ——
LIFE AT PAU,

Par I8 a carlous town, o fuvorite re-
[ #ort of invalids and idlers, whose popu-
lntion conseguently eonsists of a certain
(nutuber of Tnhabitants and a very great
[y strangers,  Everybody lels far-
| nished apartments, from the humblest
Leitizen o the highe-L personage. Gen-
Lerals, countd, ad nargulses advertise
| Lhelr roows * with a south aspoet and
(Hne view of the Pyrences,” There is
{tio herm in this; i s excessively cons

| vendent; but it lutely guve oceasion foy
i oslirp roturd,

Muodame Ce——; the wile of one of the
richest ierchinnts i Packs, wiss remnrk-
ed for the clegance of her dress. Such
wlegnove, displayod by w shple cone-
mior, disploased one of the noble

[damies of Pau, Modase la Comtessa
i A" Asterisk.

SAVLGE do you eall M P sho saild,
contem ptuously glaucing ot the uris-

| enne,

- That ka8 Madame C—," wis replivd
o hier,
ALY yos, T Kknow" the Cowtesn

answered, Y She's wdey-gomds dealer,?
Madime ¢ -, Who overliennd every
el of the conversation, Inguired in

|\'-

S0 the weaks glided by, and at last in
the gulden Autumnao-time, the windows
of tho great house opposite were open,
and news eame that the Colonel’s helir
hadl returned, Bo the dwelling was to be
beautitted, and & grand house-warming
given; snd among the Invitationa

poor Gilbert wandering sadly away
from her, seeed too heartless,

Bo the days glided by, and that of the |
groat party came, finding her still in the
same mind; and at last, the widow
dressed in her bost, went alone; and

man penple, eager to ruin his enemy

|accused him publivly of several Ligh
crimes and misdemeanors.
the prosecution tempted aslave of Bean- |
rus, through hope of a reward, to offer

| ers, all hisslug and Loiling around the
t.
*EWhat could It have boen ?° i1
| oft-repoated question ; but wo one aboard
could even give a guess.

* For my part Twasstrangely pozeled,
| I folt cortvdn that | had seratinized the

Cyrevs Dosmerivs, Tribune to the Ho- =
un
=

wits tha

Marens Beaurus, Chief of the Bunute,

His zenl in

go without i newspupor T Lis fodly — |

turn, loud Nmu_.’,'h o be heard, and
and a local

polnting with her finger lo the haoghty
| laehyr, ** Wil do youe abl that £

SO Te Madawae Q" Asterisk,"

“Ah! yes, | Know. She's o leiter of
lodging«, We think of takivg her

home now o (UL LI
wav think he ean got alone withont jt,

M, o
becinse he = out in the world, sl ean
lnve the reading of the i per from !!i."
nelghboets

shop or con learn

what Is going on frous vthics Put this

store, or

Y My silver tenpot cost twenty dollurs
more than Mrs, Dalff's; and Robert,
who wis ton years olider than Claice, hos
ofien earried her about,*

which came to the village great-folks,
one reached the humble home of the
Gireys,

Thoveat Claire's cheeks flushed with
pleasure. That day, for the flrst time
for weeks, she almost forgot Gilbert
Brown in dreams of the new silk, nearly
earned, and of waltsing in it with the
Colonel's son and heir,

But at dusk, when the evening prim-
roses wers open, she went into the gor-
don, snd while wandering up anddown,
lictird his step behind her, and turning,
saw Gillbert.  He looked grave snd anx.
fous, and his eyes searched her fage In a
wisy she did not understand,

“ It 18 o lovely night,” hesald) * will
you walk withme ? 1 want totalk with

(it
v a-!'h: took hls arm in silence ; and thoy
passed through tho gates, nnd took thelr
wiy by & path down to the rlver bauk,
Thwre thoy paused, The moonlight fell
full on Claire's face, glving 1t new beais
ty, The eyes that loaked on {b drank
it in with unubterable wnd passionase
adiyipation, Buddenly her hand was

And (he words set Claire thinking of [ usped and held olesely,

somewhere, Cludrs was left to her owan

Gillbert,

eyes, she saw the form of Gilbert Brown

still, looking at her ; and for a noment |
she believed she saw hls wraith, The

about her, sud she was sobbing.

Mrs, Sernggs having gone to gossip
thoughts. ‘They wero of Gllbert—all of

She sat listlessly and idly on theporeh,
In the August moonlight, as the clock |
was striking nine ; when, lifting up her

beside the garden gate. Ilestood quite |

next he was bealdo hor, with his arm

WOk, Gillert, what has brought you
haek ¥ You frightened weso ; 1 thought
you had coma to tell me you were dead ;"
and she lay sobbing on his hrepst,
In & moment he had drawn from his
bosom & little package of silver and hold
it before her eyes,

W[ eame to bring this hack," ho said,

W ARd you would not accept so small
ascrvice ; youare vory proud, Gilbert,
make me happy by koeeplng it.”

At these wards snd hoer starting tours |

and she was glad again,

| himself privately as a witness,
Justies here prevalled over rovenge; fur
Domitius, without uttering o singlo |
word, ordersd the perfidions wretch to |
be fottored aud carrled instantly to his
I
admired,
many honors which ke could scarecly
have hoped fur atherwise,
cessively oleoted consul, censor, aud
high pricst,

But

naster, So universally was this sotion
that It prooured Domitius

He was suc-

- ——— e ——

Tur language of the rose iu Juna

]
N

LU
[ 1

of pens
trecin Soptember, * Go it, my plpplns,”

HORNTLEMEN OF THE JURY," salild

# Western lnwyer, ' would you set u|

rat-trap to entoh o hoar, or muke fools of
yourselves by trying to spear o butfalo
with & knitting-needlo? 1 know you
would not, Then how aan yaube guilty

e st arid the silver to Hs hiding-place, | of convieting my ellant of wmaeslaugh-
sayving, 1 will keop it as & telizman ;" "ter for laking the life of awomen, Lhe'of the GUAR SIS GG &
l prisouer was acquitied,

muein rigging carefally; that at the

| time 1 did so tnotwithstanding the vis-

fon 1 hod seen) there wis ne porson
wlaft,

* Who, then, or whut, had fulle
tho sea ¥
|I O valnly racked my Livddn for somo
sultition of the mystery ; my anlplintes
| wore cqually at fault,
| “As the dawn elowly erept aroand
us, however, wa notieed that the pll

il
Al

[ top was missing.
“that was it? eeled an old sailor;

“ Well I'm blowed ;' of the ASpAragus | that was what wesaw fll into the soa,
in July, * Cutand comengain
in August, “shell out;” of the apple | wihiich was heard at the same thge.!

Cry

although it doesa't weconat for the
1 havo it matos?’ erbed snothor ;
[ * the noisa wo hoacd was made by somo
| bied Byiog past—that was ull?

O fact this soon beécine the generl
il thore wetw twao ur throo

aplnion
wien who refuse | to bé eouvinead
e voles was not thst of & human boing,

* To sot the matter at rest, the

was callod aft and Fanged ou the lew

|

ddo

Al hands were preseat,

of canvud which had been placed in the |

is mather o mcan way.  Men ought tebe
Indepondent, Thoy ought to read for
I however, Tll-':-‘ o ol
nesd the paper themselves, they ey rest
sesied that thele fundly does.  Conslid-
El'\'.ltiuu'- Hke these should have weleht,
witd Todiee these wha hayve thoughts=
| stopping their newspapers not (o do <o,
!.'lt|~1 fur those whao have not takoen n Py
Lo spbseribe nt ones

Lthemalves,

- -
A ROBINSON CRUSBQE STORY,
FanLy in
1864, the captaly aol crew of a stnall
l-;ulliu;" vissel, salling from Sydney,
t Austealin, wore wreeksd on one of the
uninlinbited islands of the Aucklnud
groupy, in the far South Pacifie,  They
Lyed there (wenty months, without
st hig o b being othor thaa thew-
selves.  The only taals they had were o

| With thigss thuy vontrivod o wake n

They Hved on seals, widgeons, mus.
Land a aweet root which served for
bread wid patatovs, Bealy, which they
i

the month of .iuun.n'_r.l

| Toutus ekt scavon,”
| -
|

L1

fory

At five letters form & sentence of
P 1Ix qu u,

Iveness?

| TrE nowest Yoankee invention {s an
umbrella with o gutter round the edgo
andd nospout 2t one cornoer.

| AN editor ig Town has becoma so hol-
low from depending upon the printing
business alone for hread, that e pro.
poses 10 sell himsell for s stove-pipe at
| threo cents o foot,

HSeeing w wretchoeddoaking lad on
the pladns near the Humboldt Desert,
nursing o sturving baby, o travelles
psked iim what the matter was, * Wall,
new,"" vespondinl the youth, T guess
1 Kinder streakt, Ole dul's drunk 3
vle wornan®s got the hy-sterles ; liuther
Jim'splaying pokor wich two gamablers;

(hat | Banner, un axe, an udze, and o giwloet, | sister Sall's down thar p-courtin® of an

tentire stranger; this yere buby's got the

crew | Bouse with o fireplaco aned ehimney to}diaree the wust sort ; the team's eloan

guv out; the wagon's broke down; it's
tenty miles to the next water—1 don't
rare & d

a if L nover see Cnllforaey




